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cession to the Auditorium, where they were welcomed
by Canon Gore and myself, and a sprinkling of the
inhabitants of Nashville. They had brought with
them the Brooklyn poetess, who opened the proceed-
ings by reciting in a somewhat thin voice a poem in
praise of her native city. But she was eclipsed by
the Brooklyn orator, who delivered an oration on the
same theme: one of his sentences stays in my
memory. He had been lamenting the decline of
population, and proceeded to contrast the conditions
prevailing in Brooklyn with those in less fortunate
localities. " Brooklyn/' he said, " Brooklyn, ladies
and gentlemen, contains homes whose fecundity is
the despair of the enemies of posterity." The
Brooklyn party soon afterwards marched out of the
auditorium, and presumably returned to their special
train: at any rate, we saw them no more, and settled
down to the serious business of the day.

The auditorium began to fill with students from
Vanderbilt University, anxious to listen to Mr.
Depew: the Methodist minister invited Gore to open
the proceedings with prayer, an invitation which he
declined. Mr. Chauncey Depew, a very eloquent
man, did full, and indeed remorseless, justice to his
subject: he described in some detail the way in which
the Commodore acquired his fortune, and made no
attempt to conceal or to palliate the ruthlessness of
his methods. "The Commodore, gentlemen, was
not a man in whose way it was very safe to get: when
he found a man in his way " (a pause and an impres-
sive sweep of the hand) " he crashed him/' It was